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reaction: the heritage fell to Hitler. France at
the first glance must have presented a wholly
different spectacle, with her proud revolutionary
tradition, her liberal middle class, her conscious-
ness of leadership in Europe. But in the end she
too went under. It wanted only the corroding
touch of Nazi intrigue, to reveal that her revolu-
tionary tradition was anaemic, her political middle
class corrupt, and her pride as dead as her
glorious past.
There are several ways of dying, and Hitler
is an artist in murder, who varies his tools.
None the less, an eye-witness who lived through the
last days of freedom in Paris and Vienna has a
broad basis for his reflections. I am not going to
anticipate what Mr. Paul has to tell us, but I will
say that his clear narrative, his lively character
sketches and his penetrating analysis make a
convincing whole. These people, nurtured in the
environment he describes, were bound to act as
they did act, when the barbarian avalanche
struck them. For me, when I had read this book
in manuscript, the blank page of history was
filled.
That is a sufficient justification for any book.
But before the reader reaches the last of these
pages, he will thank Mr. Paul for another service.
He has given us the material out of which, today
and tomorrow, we must frame our policy towards
France. This war is a problem in politics as well
as in strategy. Neither air-power nor sea-power
can win it, unless we know how to approach the
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